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By fuch a lowly VaffaH as thy fclfe, 
Thy words moue Rage, and not rcmorfe in me 2 
I go of Meffage from the Quccne to France : 
I charge thee waft me fafely croflc the Channell. 

Lieu. Water : W. Come Suffolkc, I muft waft thee 
to thy death. 

Sufi Pinegelidtes timor occupat artus s it is thee I feare. 
Wal.Thou ftult haue caufe to feare before I leaue thee. 
What, are ye danted now? Now will ye ftoope. 

I.Gent. My gracious Lord intreat him,fpeak him fair. 
Suf. Suffolkes Imperiall tongue is fterne and rough: 
Vs'd to command, vntaught topleade for fauour# 
Farre be it, we fhould honor fuch as thefe 
With humble fuitc : no, rather let my head 
Stoope to the blocke, then thefe knees bow to any, 
Saue to the God of heauen, and to my King : 
And fooner dance vpon a bloody pole, 
Then ftand vncouer'd to the Vulgar Groome. 
True Nobility, is exempt from feare : 
More can I bearc, then you dare execute. 

Lieu. Hale him away, and let him talke no more : 
ComcSouldiers, (hew what cruelty ye can. 

Suf. That this my death may neuer be forgot. 
Great men oft dye by vilde Bezonions. 
A Romane S worder, and Bandetto flaue 
Murdcr'd fweet Tully. Brutm Baftard hand 
Stab'd Iultus Cafar. Sauage Iflandcrs 
Pompey the Great, and Suffolk dyes by Pyrats. 

Exit Prater with Suffolke. 
Lieu. And as for thefe whofc ranfomc we haue let, 
It is our pleafureoneof them depart : 
Therefore come you with vs, and let hfm go. 

Sxit Lieutenant, and the reft. 
tJManet the firft Gent. Inter Walter with the Body. 
Wal. There let his head, and liueleffe bodie lye, 
VntilJ the Queene his Miftris bury it. Exit Walter, 

X.Gent, O barbarous and bloudy fpeftade, 
His body will I bcare vnto the King : 
If he reuengc it not, yet will his Friends, 
So will the Queehe, that lining, held him deere. 

Enter r Beui4 y andhhn Holland. 

Beuis. Come and get thee a fword, though made of a 
Lath, they haue bene vp thefe two dayes. 

Hoi. They haue the more necde to fleepe now then. 
Beuis. I tell thee, lack* Cade the Cloathier, meanes to 
drelte the Common-wealth and turncit, andfet anew 
napvpon it. 

Hot. So he had need, for 'tis thred-barc. Well, I fay, 
it was nener merric world in England, fince Gentlemen 
camevp. 

Bettis. O mifcrablc Age : Vertue is not regarded in 
Handy-crafts rrjcn; 

Hoi. The Nobilitie thinke fcorne to goe in Leather 
Apron?. 

Beuis, Nay more, the Kings Councell are no good 
Workcmen. « 

Hoi. True :aud yet it is faid, Labour in thy Vocati- 
on : which is as much to fay , as let the Magiftrates be la- 
bouring men, and therefore fhould we be Magiftrates. 

Beuis. Thou haft hit it : for there's no better fignc of a 
jraue minde, then a hard hand. 
Hoi. 1 fee them, I fee them : There's Thefts Sonne, the 
anner ofWingham. 

'Beuis. Heefhallhaue the skinnes of our enemies, to 
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* makeDogges Leather of. 

Hoi. And Dicke the Butcher. 
*Beuis. Then is fin ftrucke downe like an O 
quities throate«cut like a Calfe. Xc > a 
Hoi. And Smith the Weauer. 
Beu. Argo,their thrcd of life is fp Un . 
HoL Come, come, let's fall in with ihem. 


Drumme. 


EnterCade, Dicke<Butcher y Smith thew 
and a Sawyer, with infinite numbers. * 


Cade. 
thcr. 


Wee Iohn Cade, fo tearm'd of o Ur fupp 0 f cdFa 

But OrratherofftealingaCadcofHerrinp, 
Cade. For our enemies (hall faile before vs • r < 
with the fpirit of putting down Kings and Prin c JT cd 
mandfilcnce. tcs .Um- 
'But. Silence. 

Cade. My Father was a Mortimer. 
But He was an honcft man, and a good Brickla 
dade. My mother a Plantagenet. 
BUtch. I knew her well, fhe was a Midwife, 
Cade. My wife defcended of the Lacies * ' 

Uccs ^ indCCd 3 PCdICrS dai,shtC " r > & fo « ma 
Weauer. But now of late, not able to trauell wiiki 

furr'd Packe, (he wafhes buckevhere at home. 
Cade. Therefore am I of an honorabb houfe 
But. I by my faith, theficla ishononrable, ^dtbcr f 

was he borne, vnder a hedge : for his Father had neuer 

hcufe but the Cage. , 
Cade. Valiant I am. 

Weauer A muft needs, for beggery is valiant. 

Cade, I am able to endure much. 

But. No qucftion of that : for I haue fecne him whipt 
three Market dayes together. 

Cade. I feare neither fword, nor fire. 

West. He neede not feare the fword, for his Coatc isof 
proofe. 

But. But me thinks he fhould ftand in feare of fire, be- 
ing burnt i'th hand for ftealing of Sheepe. 

Cade. Be braue then, for your CaptaineisBrauej and 
Vowes Reformation. There fhall be in England, fcuen 
halfe peny Lo3iies fold for a peny : the three hoojM pot, 
(hall haue ten hoopes, and I wil make it Fellony to drink 
fmall Beere. All the Rcahr.c fliall be in Common,and in 
Cheapfide fliall my Palfrey go to graffe : and vvhenlam 
King, as King I will be. 
All* God faue your Maiefty, 
Cade. I thanke you good people. There (hall bee no 
mony, all (hall eatc and drinke on my fcore, and I will 
apparrell them all in one Liuery ? that they may agree like 
Brothers, and worfliip me their Lord. 

But. The firft thing we do, let's kill all the Lawyers, 
Cade. Nay, thatlmeanetodo. Is not this a lamenta- 
ble thing, that of the skin of an innocent Lambelhould 
be made Parchment ; that Parchment being fcribcld ore, 
(houldvndoeaman. Some fay the Bee flings, but I fay, 
'tis the Bees waxc : for I did but feale once to a thing,and 
I was neuer mine ownc man fince. How now i Who** 
there ? 

Enteraflearke, 
Weauer. TheClearkeofChartam: bee can write ana 
reade, and caft accompt.; 
Cade. Omonflrous. 

IFea. Wc tooke him fctting of boyes Copies. 
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W' S^BookeTnL pocket with red Letters in't 

We t" m„„ rhen he is a Coniurcr. 
^* N^h" can make Obligations,and write Court 


er man of 

' C tnoZT»lIffcl findeh;' m 'gu"iity,he #1 not die 
gS«fitrah,lBiufte«minethee : What « thy 

^TtLtt EmdMttell. , ... 

£ They vfe to writ it on the top of Letters; Twill 

LeS'onc : Doft thou vfe to write thy name? 
0( haft thou atnarke ro thy fclfe, like a honeft plain dca- 

lin ft ? - Sir 1 thankc G ° d> 1 haUC bi " f ° Wdl '° rOUght 
that I can write my name. 

Al He hath confeft : away with him : he's a Villaine 

8nd c a J f n Jway with him I fay : Hang him with his Pen 

j tnke-horne about his necke. 
« ldlDKC Exit one with the Clurhc 

Enter ^Michael. 
Mich. Where's our Generall? 
CJe. Hcere I am thou particular fellow. 
Vnci Fly, fly,flv, Sir humfrey Stafford and his brother 

Ca 


^'de. I am forry for t : The roan is a prop 


lie. Stand vi.iainc, iiand, cr \ le fell tnee downe : he 


ftattbeeocbuAtred with a man as good as himfelfe. He 
isbutaKnight, is a? 
%kh t No. 

Cde. To cquall him I will make my felfe a knight.pre- 
fcntly ;Rife vp S'^Iohn CWortimer. No w haue at him. 

Snter Sir Humfrey Stafford, and bis Brother s 
with Drum and Soldiers. 

Suf Rebellious Hinds, the filth and fcum of Kent, 
Mark'd for the Gallowes : Lay your Weapons downe, 
Home to your Cottages : forfake this Groome. 
The King is mcrcifull, if you reuolt. 

ISro. Butangry,wrathfull,andinclin'd to blood, 
If you go forward : therefore yecld, or dye. 

Cade. As for thefe filken-coatcd flaues I pafie not, 
It is to you good people, that I fpeake, 
Ouer whom (in time to come) I hope to raigne : 
For I am rightful! heyre vnto the Crowne. 

Staff. Villaiwe, thy Father was a Playfierer, 
And thou thy fclfe a Sheareman, art thou not ? 

Cade, And Adam was a Gardiner. 

Bro. And what of that? 

Cade. Marry, this Edmund Mortimer E^\c of *M arch, 
married the Duke ot Clarence daughter, did he not ?i 
Staf I fir. 

Cade. By her he had two children at one birch. 
Bro. That's fallen 

Cade. I,there 9 s the queflion ; But I fay, 'tis true ; 
The elder of them being put to nurfe, 
Was by a begger- woman ftolne away, 
Add ignorant of his birth and parentage, 
Became a Bricklayer, when he came to age. 
His fonnc am I, deny it ifyou can. 
'But. Nay, 'tis too true, therefore he (hall be King. 
0" w. Sir, he made a Chimney in my Fathers houfe, & 
the brickes are aliue at this day to teftifie it : ' therefore 
deny it not. 


Staf. And will you credit this bafc Drudges Woitles, 
that fpeakes he kno wes not what. 

tJll. I marry will we : therefore get ye gone. 
-Bro faekf Cade, the D.of York hath taught you this. 
Cade. Helycs,forIinuented itmylelfe. Go coo Sir- 
rah, tell the King from me, that for his Fathers fake 
ry the fift, (in whofc time, boyes went to Span-counter 
for French Crownes) I am content he fl>allraigne,but He 
beProteaorouerhim. 

-Butcher. And furthermore, wee 1 haue the Loxl Sayes 
head/or felling the Dukcdome >of Maine 

Code And goodreafon : for thereby is Lngland mam d 
And faine to go with a lUffe.buc that my pmflancc holds 
it vp Fellow-Kings, I tell you, that thatt Lord Say hath 
gelded the Commonwealth, and made it an Eunuch: 8c 
more then that, he can fpeake Fr*nch,and therefore hee ii 
a Traitor. 

Staf. O groffe and referable ignorance. 

Cade. Nay anfwer ifyou can: The Frenchmen are our 
enemies : go too then, I'ask but this: Can he that (peaks 
with the tongue of an enemy, be a good Counce Hour, or 
no ? 

All. No. no, and therefore wee'l haue his head. 

Bro. Well, feeing gentle words will not preuayle, 
Affatle them with the Army of the King. 

Staf. Herald away, and throughout euery Towne, 
Prochime them Traitors that are vp with Cade, 
That thole which flye ixfore the battell ends, 
May euen in their Wiues and Childrcns fight, 
Be han^'d vp for example at their doorcs : 
And you that be the Kings Friends follow me. Exit 

Cade . And you that loue the Commons, follow me: 
Now Chew your felues men, 'tis for Liberty. 
We will not leaue one Lord, one Gentleman: 
Spare none, but fuch as go in clouted fhooen, 
For they are thrifty honell men, and fuch 
As would (but that they dare not) take our parts. 

"But. Theyareallinorder,and march toward vs. 

Cade. But then are we in order, when we arc mod out 
of order. Come, march forward. 

Alarums to the fight y wherein both the St affords are flaine. 
Enter Cade and the reft. 

Cade. Where's Dicke, the Butcher of Afford ? 
'But. Heeiefir. 

Cade. They fell before thee like Sheepe and Oxen, & 
thou behaued'ft thy felfe, as if thou hadft beene in thine 
ownc Slaughter-houfe: Therfore thus will I reward thee, 
the Lent dial! bee as long againe as it is , and thou {hale 
haue a L icenfe to kill for a hundred lacking one. 

But. I defirenomore. 

Cade. And to fpeake truth, thou deferu'ft no leffe. 
This Monument of the vi&ory will I beare, and the bo- 
dies fhall be dragg'd at rny horfeheeles,till I do come to 
London, where we will haue the Maiors fword born be- 
fore vs. 

But. If we meane to thriue,and do good, breake open 
the Gaoles, and let out the Prifoncrs. 

Cade. Feare not that I warrant thee. Come^let's march 
towards London. Sxeunt 

Enter the King with a S application >and the Queene with $uf~ 
folkes heady the Duke of Buckingham, and the 
Lord Say. 

Queene. Oft haue I heard that greefc foftens the mind, 

And 


